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Those with Whom —cage- 
Shares Prosperity 











NO better argument can be given for the 
alue of JUDGE advertising than by pre- 
senting a partial list of advertisers who use it. 
The men who control the purse-strings of 
the following business interests investigate a 
publication before using it. They spend 
nothing for sentiment. 


Is your name among them? 
If not, why not, at 50 cents a line? 


Remington Typewriter Co. Phillip Morris Cigarettes Union Pacific R. R. 


Paul E. Wirt Fountain Pen Pennsylvania R. R. Northern Pacific R. R. 

Rubberset Co. Luyties Bros. Washburn-Crosby Co. 

George Frost Co. Monarch Typewriter Co. Knox Hats 

O’Sullivan’s Rubber Heels National Phonograph Co. Dunlap Hats 

Toasted Corn Flakes Postum Cereal Co. Gold Seal Champagne 

American Telephone & Telegraph Co. Waterman Fountain Pen Correspondence Institute of America 
Cluett, Peabody & Co. Nestor Cigarettes Williams’ Shaving Soap 

Armour & Co. White Rock Water Corn Products Refining Company 
Hunter Rye Coates’ Plymouth Rye Bromo-Seltzer 

Iver Johnson Co. Pears’ Soap T. Kingsford & Son 

Prudential Insurance Co. Old Overholt Rye American Champagne 

American Tobacco Co. Old Forester Rye Red Raven 

Huyler’s Candy Gillette Safety Razor Lifebuoy Soap 

Packer’s Tar Soap Anheuser-Busch Peter’s Chocolate 

New York Central R. R. Pall Mall Cigarettes Pond’s Extract 

Pabst Beer Egyptian Deities White Rose Glycerine Soap 
Swift & Co. Durham Duplex Razor Apollinaris 

Murray & Lanman’s Florida Water The Surbrug Co. 
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Brunswick Building 


Fifth Avenue and 27th Street, New York 


W. A. ULLRICH 


Western Representative 
ae 2 SEALE Marquette Building 


Advertising Manager Chicago, Il. 
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“Pigs Is Pigs.’’ 

A MAN who weighs 215 pounds per- 

formed the feat at the Fulton Mar- 
ket, New York, recently of eating one 
hundred oysters in fifteen minutes. That 
is nothing. A Berkshire pig weighing 
only thirty-five pounds, we are informed 
on reliable authority, can eat two hun- 
dred oysters in five minutes. But this 
is a Berkshire. 


Passing of the Pigtail. 
HINA made a big step when she 
unbound the feet of her millions, 
and her second great modern movement 
is the passing of the pigtail. At one 
fell stroke of the shears progressive 
China glutted the hair market, and sits 
back now ridiculing the conservative 
who still sports a queue. Progress 
in China apparently begins at both ends 
and works toward the center. The head 
and foot feature of the reform reminds 
His Honor of the Baptist clergyman who, 
in announcing service for the following 
Sunday at his two charges, said, ‘‘There 
will be preaching at the east end in the 
morning and at the west end in the 
evening, with baptism at both ends.”’ 
All China needs now is a change of 
heart and her metamorphosis will be 
complete. 


Brief Decisions from the Bench. 

a wish that people with poetry 
in their souls would keep’ more of 
it there. 

It takes a man of great literary ability 
to write a love letter which cannot be 
used as damaging evidence in a breach 
of promise suit. 

Don’t brood over your troubles. Get 
a “‘brooder’’ that does not require watch- 
ing. 
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A DEATH OR GLORY BOY. 


Phrenologist—‘‘ Dear me, your bump of destructiveness is very large. Are’ 
you a soldier ?”’ 
Customer—‘' No, I’m a chauffeur !’’ 
—Sydnev Bulletin. 































NOT MERELY LOCAL 


But national, even international is the 
wonderful fame and popularity of the 


I. W. HARPER WHISKEY 


@ Wherever you go you will find ‘* Your Uncle Fuller’’—HARPER 
is there before you. In Panama and the Philippines it is the leader. 
@ And why? Because— 


HARPER IS BEST 


Bernheim Distilling Co., Incorporated 
Louisville 

















In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 































JUDGE’S POLITICAL BILLBOARD. 
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WELCOME. THE NEW HAREM SKIRT. 
Vacation is over. John Bull—* Is it possible ?’’ 
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THE NEW FLOATING AEROPLANES.—IT WILL BE JUST LIKE SHOOTING DUCKS, 








Reduced. 

HEAR the 

greatly reduced circumstances.’’ 
‘Are they? How did they lose their 
money ?”’ 

“Oh, they haven’t lost their money. 
Mr. Pudgerleigh has had typhoid fever 
and is a mere walking skeleton, and his 
anti-fat 


6 Pudgerleighs are in 


wife has been trying a new 
remedy which has brought her weight 
down nearly forty pounds.”’ 
NE SWALLOW doesn’t make a 
spring, 
But one swallow may indigestion bring. 
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Uncle Exry (who has been left by a New 


New Glory for Boston. 
By GRACE McKINSTRY. 


King George was graciously pleased to accept honorary 
membership in the oldest military organization the Unit 
ed States, the Ancient and Honorable Artillery Company of 
Boston. If the King ever marches with the Ancients, he 
can wear any kind of uniform he pleases.— Daily paper 


HE BREAKING waves may dash 
On the stern New England coast, 
But nothing shall abash 
The pride of Boston’s boast 
That her Artillery, 
So honorable and old, 
At last has come to see 
A real, live King enrolled! 
If he should ever care 
To come here to review it, 
No matter what he’d wear, 
They’d all cry, ‘‘Let George do it!’’ 
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A Distinguished Career. 
66 a WIFE has had a distinguished 
career on the stage.”’ 

‘‘Has she? Why, one of our best 
critics told me the other day that she 
couldn’t act a little bit..’’ 

‘*No, she isn’t much of an actress; 
but she has never been in vaudeville or 
married to Nat Goodwin.’’ 

Hooked Either Way. 
AYING of a lively fish: 
just as many suckers up on the 
bank with fish poles as ever were caught 
in the water.’’ 


*‘There are 
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REVENGE IS SWEET. 
York train) —‘* All right, all right! 
tew, an’ now, by gee gracious! Noo Haven gits it!’’ 





Goin’ t’ taown fer a good time, I be, with money t’ spen’, 
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IN A SUFFRAGETTE CITY 


The Last Straw. 
By CAROLYN WELLS 
DON’T denounce all suffragists 
Some few of them are rather nice; 
But one of them declared last week 
That they are ‘‘not afraid of 
mice’’! 
Shades of eternal feminine! 
This is the last and hardest blow! 
But let us hope there’s some mistake, 
Perhaps it isn’t really so. 
We have forgiven many things— 

From night-keys to divided skirts. 
They’ve lost their clinging-vine effects; 
But this new message really hurts. 

Oh, woman, if it’s come to this, 
That you, unmoved, a mouse may see, 
Nor scream and climb up on a chair, 
You’ve lost your femininity! 


Another Smuggler. 
aad @ bie FATHER,’’ exclaimed the 
beautiful girl, after they had 
left the ship, ‘‘there was one thing you 
didn’t declare! I’m afraid the customs 
officers will get after you unless you 
hurry back and pay duty on it.”’ 
‘‘What do you mean? I declared 
everything we have in our trunks.”’ 
‘“‘I know. But that cold you have 
you brought it from Europe, you know.’ 


Cautious. 
Dentist—‘‘ Will you take gas?’’ 
Mr. Tightwad—‘‘ Yes—er—what are 
your meter rates here?’’ 


Under Suspicion. 
6¢6y°M SO sorry to hear 
that your daughter 
eloped. Does your hus- 
band take it very hard?’’ 
**Not half as hard as he 
would be taking it if he 
had been asked for money 
to buy a wedding outfit. 
Sometimes I’m half in- 
clined to believe that he 
helped the young man put 
the extension ladder up to 
Laura’s window.’’ 


Particulars Desired. 

66m HAVE decided,’’ 

said Mrs. Oldcastle, 
**to give my husband a 
humidor for a_ birthday 
present.”’ 

‘“‘Have you ?’’ asked 
her friend. ‘‘Does it go 
by electricity or gaso- 
line?”’ 

To One Whose Tooth 
Is Aching at Two A. M. 
E STILL, sad heart, 
and cease repining. 

Why mourn your hap- 

less plight? 
Behind the clouds the sun 
keeps shining, 

Except, of course, at 

night. 
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A Champion in Her Line. 
66 Y WIFE is one of the greatest 
trouble borrowers in the coun- 
try. Do you know what she’s worrying 
about now?’’ 
**No, I haven’t the slightest idea.” 
‘‘Why, she’s fretting over the diffi- 
culty she will have in getting out of tell- 
ing her real age when the next decennial] 


census is taken.’’ 


Earmarks. 
Madge—‘*‘You can’t always _ tell 
whether a wedding is fashionable by 
the presents.”’ 
Marjorie—‘‘I know it, my dear. [| 
judged by the number of police.’’ 


When Women Vote. 
66H OLITICS make strange bedfel- 
lows,’’ quoth he, 
When at a reception they met. 
‘*How dare you, sir!’’ indignantly cried 
she. 
‘*I’m a militant suffragette!’’ 


EEDLES and pins, needles and pins, 
When one has an auto his trouble 
begins. 
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BLUFFS WE HAVE MET. 
The hotel strutters—on borrowed money. 








THE BARS THAT KEEP THE WOLF OUT. 


The Charms of New England. 


By EDWIN L. SABIN. 





HAVE never been east 
of Sioux City, Ia., so 
I will write what I 
know about New Eng- 
land for JUDGE. 

New England is 
divided into three 
parts— Boston, 

Plymouth Rock, and Down-in-Maine. 

The capital is New York. 

Now I will tell about Boston. 
is famous for its baked beans, with 








Boston 


Emerson sauce, served at all the tea 
parties. As soon as little boys and girls 
are old enough to see, they are put into 
Spectacles instead of into short pants, 
and are sent out to slide down Bunker 
Hill, which is a very famous hill where 
the King George’s red coats fought a 
resolution never to use any word with 
“r’”’ in it. The Bostons won the pen- 
nant, and now they don’t have to use 


r.”’ But I am glad I’m not a Boston, 


because I like oysters. I once saw a lit- 
tle boy from Boston, and I couldn’t un- 
derstand him when he talked; but he let 
me wear his spectacles and I licked him, 
so we had fun. 

Now I will tell about Plymouth Rock. 
Piymouth Rock is famous for its chickens 
and its pants. I guess maybe it in- 
vented both. When our forefathers 
landed on Plymouth Rock they brought 
over a lot of chickens and turned them 
loose, and then set up a pant factory, 
because it was cold with the breaking 
waves and they had to have something 
The Indians were the first 
customers. After that there was a big 
thanksgiving about the chickens and the 
Some of the chickens grew into 


to wear. 


pants. 
turkeys, and those are what we eat to- 
day for Thanksgiving. If it wasn’t for 
turkey and pants I don’t know how we’d 
get along when winter sets in. 

Now I will tell about Down-in-Maine. 


THE BANK FAILED. AND HIS CHECKS 
WERE NO GOOD.” 
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Down-in-Maine is up where there 
are mooses and guides and lots of 
things we don’t have in Nebraska, 
except mosquitoes. 

Now I will tell about New York. 
New York is a great white way, be- 
cause it is on the road of anthracite. 
It is the biggest city of this great 
continent, and extends from the 
statute of Liberty to the statute of 
Tammany. New York is where all 
the theaters come from. We had 
an ‘‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin’’ which said 
on all the bills, ‘‘Straight from New 
York’’; but papa said it meant New 
York, Mo. Are there two New 
Yorks? There was alittle boy from 
New York once visited in our town, 
but although I knew everything 
about New York he didn’t know 
anything about Sioux City. That 
was funny, wasn’t it? 

Now I guess I will stop. Papa 
says that if Plymouth Rock had been 
located at San Franciseo, there never 
would have been any New England, 
for people would have seen the 
West first; so maybe I have made a 
mistake in writing so much about it. 


Not Mary Garden. 


ARY had a little dance, 
In a bad play called Sa-lome; 
And everywhere that Mary went, 
The good folks stayed at home. 


Obviously Impossible. 
66¢"7P°HEY say that millions of bi- 
bles are sold every year.”’ 
‘*That can’t be so. I’ve never 
seen a solitary bible with a picture 
of a girl on the cover.’’ 





+a 
NO WONDER. 


“" Do you remove things from the window ?’’ 

*“* Yes, sir; anything you want.’’ 

“Well, take that tie out. It gives me a 
shock every time I pass this store.’’ 














BRIBED. 


Mother—‘* That strange cat will scratch you.’’ 


Daughter—‘‘ No, he won't; he likes me. 


How To Know the Tigers. 
By CAROLYN WELLS. 
HERE are several kinds of tigers. 
There is the two-legged kind that 
sits up behind swell equipages with his 
arms folded. 

He is something fierce. 

Then there is the four-legged variety. 
One of these belongs to the Tammany 
Society, one to Princeton College, and 
one to the young lady from Niger. 

Then there is the tiger that comes 
after three cheers. 

That’s all the kinds of tigers there 
are, except rugs. 


T’S A WISE operator who maketh 
glad the heart of the customer. 


I did give him our little bird to eat.’’ 


Song of New England. 
By CHARLES C. JONES. 
NEW ENGLAND conscience 
I don’t want as mine, 
At New England customs 
I’d fain draw the line. 
To New England winters 
A wide berth I'd give, 
On New England hill farms 
I’d not like to live. 
All these of New England 
I’d banish—but, gee! 
New England boiled dinners 
Get right next to me! 


Peanutted Salt. 
ot roel ye eatin’?”’ 
‘*A dime’s worth o’ salt wid 


some peanuts in it.’’ 




































TERMS PHOTOGRAPHIC. 
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Out of focus. 





Its Mark of Distinction. 
6¢@°0O YOU have been making a tour 
of Ireland?’’ 

“Yes. It was very fine, too. There 
are some interesting cities in Ireland. 
Take Belfast, for instance. It is noted 
for its breweries and its shipyards. 
Then there is Dublin. I found it a 
splendid city. It, as you know, is noted 
for its great university. Cork is an- 
other fine place. I was there for several 
days.”’ 

‘*What is Cork noted for?’’ 

‘*For the help it has been to the poets 
who wanted something to rhyme with 
New York.”’ 


A Faith Cure. 
66 AVE you ever really known of a 
cure by faith?’’ 

‘Yes. When I was sixteen years old 
I fell madly in love with a widow of 
thirty, but my mother and father had 
faith that I would live if I didn’t get 
her, and I did.”’ 





Positive. 


Her Worst Fear Realized. 
66 N?: MOTHER,”’ 
heiress, ‘‘I shall not marry the 

count. I do not love him.’’ 
**Alas!’’ the good old lady sobbed. 
*‘T’ve always feared you had inherited 


said the beautiful 


your father’s plebeian ideas.’’ 


Not Her Kind. 
66 AVE you heard,”’ asked Mrs. Old- 
castle, ‘‘that Grace Moneylove 
has married an octogenarian?’’ 

‘Mercy sakes!’’ exclaimed Mrs. Just- 
rich. ‘‘Is that so? Well, he may be 
all right, but I’ve never seen a man 
who wouldn’t eat meat that I’d live 
with.”’ 

His Hope. 
6¢y SUPPOSE,’’ the 
girl, ‘‘you write for the mere love 


said beautiful 
of writing.”’ 

**Yes,’’ replied the sad-looking poet; 
‘‘but I still hope to some day be able to 
write for at least fifteen cents a line.”’ 





nderdeveloped. 


Porcine. 
HE POET has said that man 
brother to the ox, but there are 
some who look as though they were 
brother to another quadruped, one that is 
shorter legged and has no horns. 


is 
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ON THE SAFE SIDE 
“ Why don’t you knock before 
you enter my room ?”” 
“It’s all right, sir. I peeped 
through the keyhole first.” 
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ate Yours 


1. ‘* Say, Charlie! 
what you tryin’ to 





2. Laughs like a goat, and 3. ‘‘ When I married my wife, honest, I was 
says, ‘* Wa al, I'll be gol afraid to look at her. Oh, that face !—Say, 
derned.”’ you ought to see my wife eat,’’ etc., etc. 





play ?’’ 


STARS MAY COME AND STARS MAY GO, BUT THESE GO ON FOR EVER. 


NO COMPROMISE. 


E HAD never been 
considered a fellow of 
very much account, 
but when he lost his 
legs in a railroad ac- 
cident his market 
value rose atonce. It 
is a mighty poor man 
whose pair of legs are 
not worth several 
dollars be- 











thousand 
fore a 
jury, with a soulless 


sympathetic 


corporation as defend- 

ant. 
Accordingly he was visited by a sharp 
lawyer, who volunteered to take his case 
and win him big damages (for a consid- 


eration), but warned him strenuously 





By EDMUND VANCE COOKE. 


against compromising. ‘‘The company 
will be sure to send its lawyer to you 
and ask you to compromise, but don’t 
Just you stick to me and 
don’t compromise, and I'll get a good 
thing out of it for you, as you deserve. 
I won’t just say how much, but it will 


you do it. 


” 


be something good 

The legless man promised faithfully 
and the lawyer departed, when along 
came the railroad’s attorhey, according 
to prophecy. ‘‘Now, my friend,’’ he 
said suavely, ‘‘the company regrets this 
affair more than I can tell you. They 
are very anxious to provide for you and 
to alleviate your sufferings, and they 
have sent me here to see of what service 
I can be. Of course you’ll feel easier 
in your mind if you know you’re sure of 


compensation and how much, which the 
company will be very glad to arrange 
with you. Don’t let any one persuade 
you to sue the company, for there’s no 
sense in letting some cheap lawyer get 
all your compensation.’’ 

‘‘That’s so, that’s so!’ 


‘*No use in him havin’ a cent 


said the leg- 
less man. 
of it.’’ 
‘Of course not,’’ 
**You always get more out of a case like 
this by effecting a fair compromise.’’ 
‘*Compromise!’’ ejaculated the legless 


said the attorney. 


man, stirred into suspicion at the word. 
shouted 
You fellows got 


‘‘Compromise!’’ he again. 
‘‘Compromise nothin’! 
to pay me full two hundred dollars or 


I’]] sue you till I bust your road!’’ 


Apt Name. 

ae fa we’ve named our auto,”’ 
the lady with the coral eardrops. 

‘*How delightful! It is quite the fad 
now to call your machine something,’’ 
says the one with the hairless 
**What do you cal! yours?’’ 
‘“*My husband named it. 
‘Tax,’ because, he says, so many people 


says 


dog. 
He calls it 


dodge it.’’ 


The Woman of It. 


HE DID not love him, but she knew 
Another wished to bear his name. 
O’er him, therefore, a spell she threw, 
And proudly took him, just the same. 
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NO DIFFERENCE EITHER WAY. 


‘*There goes that Miss Flirtlee who married 
Captain Adams, and led him such a merry dance. 
She should not have’ married one man; she 
should have married the regiment.”’ 

*“Yes; and then she would have flirted with 
all the other regiments.”’ 


Who She Was. 


By HORACE DODD GASTIT. 


IS said to have hap- 
pened at a Southern ho- 
tel, where those who 
seek perpetual spring 
spend the winter. The 
number of idle 
ladies 


usual 
and curious old 
sat upon the great verandas, discussing 
but themselves, and atten- 


tion was suddenly attracted by a hand- 


every body 


some couple that passed through the ho- 
tel corridors, followed by a little girl, 
who, small as she was, appeared to be 
too old to be the daughter of the lady in 
the case. The handsome couple entered 
a motor car and, waving an affectionate 
good-by to the little girl, sped out of 
the hotel grounds with a loud whirr and 
disappeared up the distant roadway. 
The little girl watched them until they 
were quite out of sight, and then, turn- 
ing around, she sought out a chair not 
far from the group of gossips. It was 
not long before her loneliness was noted 
by one of the ladies, who called out a 
pleasant greeting. 

“I don’t think I have seen you here 
before, my little girl,’’ she said, with a 
gracious smile. 


‘‘No, ma’am,’’ said the little girl. 
‘We only got here last night.’’ 

‘*And do you like it here?’’ she was 
asked. 

‘“‘Very much,’’ she replied. 


” 


“it's 
lovely here. 

‘‘And you didn’t go motoring with 
your papa and mamma, did you?’’ said 
the good lady subtly. 

‘‘No; I don’t like motor cars,’’ said 
the child. ‘‘It makes me seasick to ride 
in them.’’ 

‘‘Your mamma is a very young-look- 
ing lady to have so big a child as you 
are,’’ said the good lady. 

‘‘She isn’t my real mamma,”’ said the 
child. 

**Oh, indeed!’’ said the good lady. 

‘‘No,”’ said the little one gravely. 
‘‘She’s my papa’s new stepwife.’’ 


Jack Up-to-date. 
ITTLE Jack Horner sat in a corner, 
But he was not eating a pie. 
He put out his thumb, raked in quite a 
sum, 
And said, ‘‘What a great boy am I!’’ 


gee if you are in a rut, ‘‘keep mov- 
ing.’’ If you do, you may get out. 


A New Brand. 

NCLE HIRAM stroked his throat 
whiskers and watched the big tour- 
ing car as it whizzed past him and up 
the boulevard, emitting a trail of bluish 

smoke from its oil-choked engine. 
*‘Huh!’’ he sniffed. ‘‘Them may be 
swell city fellers, but they certainly 
was a-smokin’ some durn orful seegars!’’ 


WHERE HE DREW THE LINE. 


Doctor M. Dee—‘‘ You have a foreign body 
in your eye.’’ 

Mr. Mulcahey—‘‘ A foreign body, is ut? 
Well, Oi don’t objict t’ a Gurman, er a Pole, er a 
Frinchman; but if ut ’s a Dago thot ’s in me oye, 
git him out quick, an’ Oi 'll wallup him !’’ 





LOOK BEYOND i) 


ve hundred thousand wage-earners depend upon our woolen 





and : 
hundreds 1ous P ) farmers upon the 





To a Domestic. 
By EDMUND VANCE COOKE. 





HE ‘“‘servant prob- 
lem’’? Oh, be jig- 
gered! 

I’d say bejammed, 
were’t not too 
rough. 

way I have the 
question figured, 


The 


a 








The servant prob- 
lem’s plain enough. 
Now hold your breath while I disclose 
it 
Your cook’s not of you, and—she knows 
it. 
Too bad domestics should be souled 
And habited like other humans! 
It makes it hard for them to mold 
Their methods to the other woman’s. 
This problem's bothered all the race, 
As well as her who ‘‘seeks a place.’’ 


Brahman and Sudra can’t cohere. 
Greek and barbarian jar each other. 
Turk and Armenian interfere. 
Russian and Jew eat one another. 
Norman and Saxon saved their nation 
With this one word—amalgamation. 


As long as class and caste exist, 

Of heaping laps and empty hands, 
The lower caste will still resist 

With what poor weapons it commands. 
More credit, then, to any lassie 
Who has no class and yet is ‘‘classy.”’ 


Then here’s a cup—a coffee cup 
(Apologies to cereal mixtures !)— 

To Rose, who keeps her kitchen up 
Beyond the parlor’s daintier fixtures. 

*Most any time you take a look in, 

Her sink is something you could cook in. 


For wages like a piker’s bet, 
She runs the house and keeps her sta- 
tion. 
She is not angel-tempered, yet 
She has scant outlet for vexation. 
She does not scrap with other Biddies, 
Nor take it out upon the kiddies. 


Withal she is a diplomat, 
For, void of malice, free of sauce, 
While planning this or doing that, 
She knows just when and whom 
boss ! 
No statesman ever filled his niche in 
Better than Rose does in her kitchen. 


In the Arms of the Chair. 
“a>" IS she pretty?’’ we 
the youth who is waxing enthu- 
siastic over the latest visitor. 
‘*Pretty?’’ he exclaims. ‘‘Why, say, 
that girl is so pretty that when she sits 
in an armchair it tries to hug her!’’ 


ask of 


A Shellfish Thought. 


66 COUNNY, isn’t it’’—— 
“*That what?’’ 
‘‘That when a fellow’s affairs have 
reached the blue point he never declares 
that the world is his oyster!’’ 














QUALIFIED FOR THE ANANIAS CLUB. 
Deacon—*‘ Thet feller admitted in court thet he was a liar.’’ 


Squire—‘* Yes; but I doubt it, deacon 


The Burglar’s Stratagem. 
HE BURGLAR stumbled in the hall 
and fell to the floor with a loud 
crash. 

“Is that you, John?’’ came a sharp, 
feminine voice from a near-by bedroom. 

‘*Yes, it’s me,’’ returned the burglar, 
all of a shiver. 

‘*Where have you been until this time 
of night?’’ demanded the voice. 

*‘None of your business where I’ve 
been!’’ retorted the burglar, in a hoarse 
whisper; whereupon the lady slammed 
the bedroom door in his face and locked 
it, leaving him free rein to investigate 
the contents of the dining-room safe. 


Such Stuff as Dreams Are Made of. 

Van Swagger—‘‘I say, old man, you 
have no idea what a stunning new car 
I’ve got! Why, it runs so smoothly, you 
can’t feel it at all! Nota bit of noise, 
no chugging—you can’t hear a sound! 
An1 it’s positively odorless—can’t smell 
And as for speed—why, it 
You simply can’t see it 


a thing! 
fairly whizzes! 
go by!’’ 

Van Wagger—‘‘H’m, old man! Must 
be a fine car! Can’t feel it, can’t hear 
it, can’t smell it, can’t see it! How do 


you know it’s there?’’ Carolyn Wells. 


HE ‘‘busted’’ auto tire is just as good 
to tack up over the barn door as the 
worn-out horseshoe. 


You can’t believe anything he says.’’ 


Notes from the Basswood Bugle. 
NE feller was in such a hurry to get 
out of our town last week that he 
didn’t wait to take a train, but took a 
drink of carbolic acid. 

Hod Purdy’s son shows signs of be- 
comin’ a magazine poet and the family 
don’t know whether to kill him now or 
let him suffer. 

Jed Frink says he can eat anything 
and everything. He ought to be durned 
fond of hash, then. 

Ame Whipple says he doesn’t believe 
in bein’ stingy with the wimmen folks. 
He gives his wife 
every Saturday to buy something extry 
for the Sunday dinner. 


twenty-five cents 


Moulton. 


Roy K. 





ABOUT THE SIZE OF IT. 


** How do I look, dearie ?’’ 
** Oh, immense !”’ 

















My Love Is Like a Lily—Almost. 
By S. E. KISER. 
Y LOVE is like an 
Easter lily; 
She’s graceful, 
pure, and tall. 
It may be that I have 
been silly 
In loving her at all. 
Such excellence does 
she reveal 
That when I am with 
her I feel 
As if my merits were but small. 








My love is like an Easter lily, 
So pure, so fair, so sweet; 

Beside her I feel like a gilly 
That should be at her feet. 

But, oh! she has an appetite 

That always fills my soul with fright 
When I invite her out to eat. 





AY, 
Sean* Bg 
. pen 
yn 
™~ y | 
y ) m4 Mh 
Vi i\ | 
VALUABLE HAY. 


Farmer— Hey, there !"’ 


Aviait:r—“ Hay, that 's what I 'm looking for.’’ 





ASTONISHING RESULTS. 
When it comes to making plants come up quickly high-grade fertilizers are not in it with the dog that tries to dig an animal out of a hole. 


The Thoughtful Boniface. 

BOSTON man tells of a unique ex- 

perience he had in a ‘“‘hotel’’ kept 
by a man in the Tennessee mountains, 
whose boast it was that the wishes and 
comfort of his guests were attended to 
in every particular, with some ‘‘extra’’ 
attentions on the side. 

The Bostonian was leaving for home 
in the morning, and accordingly left a 
call for seven o’clock, in order that he 
might catch the eight o’clock train. 

Along toward daybreak the Bostonian 
was startled by a terrific pounding on 
his door. His first thought was that 
something terrible had happened. Dash- 
ing to the door, he opened it to find his 
landlord outside. 

‘‘What’s up?”’ asked the fright- 
ened man from the Hub. 

**Five o’clock,”’ 
landlord calmly. 


announced the 
‘*Two more hours 
to sleep!”’ 


Safer and Surer. 
66 WANT you for my very 
own,’’ said the rich old gen- 
tleman, when he had succeeded in 
getting the beautiful girl to listen 
to him. 

‘“*‘But how can I be your very 
own?”’ 

‘“Why—why, you can marry me, 
can’t you?’’ 
‘*T suppose I could; but don’t 
you think, if you really want me, 


9, 


it would be safer to adopt me? 


GIRL in the hand is worth 
two on the wire. 
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A Real Aristocrat. 
$6 MISS GILLYFLINT is always talk- 
ing about the superiority of the 
aristocracy and referring to herself as 
belonging to it. I can’t see where she 
has any claim to such pretensions. Her 
father began life as a day laborer.’’ 
**“Yes: but one of her brothers was 
nearly killed while playing polo last 
summer and her mother has been ar- 
rested for trying to smuggle jewels past 
the customs inspectors. ’’ 
i SEEMS as though, when a fellow 
can’t just make up his mind what his 
mission in this world is, he goes into the 
life-insurance business. 








THE MASTER. 


‘** The master of my fate am I, 
The captain of my soul,’’ he said. 
Just then a foolish girl passed by, 
And he went meekly where she led. 




















This Funny World of Ours as the Jester Sees It. 


USEFUL Hint 
writer in one of our 
esteemed contempo- 
raries has an article 
on ‘‘How To Treat 
Salt Fish.’’ We pre- 
sume this is useful 
to certain kinds of 
people, but, as for ourselves, a far more 
profitable article might be written on 
**How To Avoid Treating Sponges.”’ 

We know a man who facetiously calls 
his wife his little ‘‘Rainy day,’’ be- 
cause she seems to think she is the sole 
institution for which he has been laying 
aside the savings of the past. 

Of course there is considerable objec- 
tion to the placing of Brigham Young’s 
picture on the silver service to be pre- 
sented by the State of Utah to the bat- 
tleship of the same name; but, after all, 
if it be true of the sailor bold that Jack 
has a wife in every port, what could be 
more appropriate? 

If they are going to put a tax on 
bachelors over in Massachusetts, they 
ought to do it thoroughly 
Five dollars is not enough if the prin- 
What it should come to 


and well. 
ciple is correct. 
is enough to support some nice spinster 
in the style to which she is accustomed. 
The dollar may not go as far as it did 
in the old days, as some complainants 
over latter-day conditions do aver; but, 
all the same, nobody can deny that it 
goes much more rapidly than it used to, 
and, after all, what difference does it 
make how far it goes when, after all is 
said and done, it is still beyond the reach 
of most of us? 
Uncle Jedediah says that, ‘‘while it’s 
a derned poor rule that 
won’t. work both ways, 
workin’ the Golden Rule 
jest one way will keep 
a feller’s hands full and 
land him on top at last.’’ 
If we were asked to 
say something before 
the infant in a 
school for automobilists, 
**Chil- 


you 


class 
we should say, 
dren, when are 
motoring, run into farm 
wagons if you must; 
run into trees, telegraph 
poles, and trolley cars 
if you can’t help your- 
self; but, 


your way through the 


as you go 


pikes of life, do not run 
into debt.’’ 
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If some genius is 
looking around fora 
first-class riddle, we 
can help him to a 
pretty good answer. 
It is, *‘One pies the 
paper and the other 
pays the 
The only 
with it is that we 
haven’t been able, at 
the end of thirty 
days of anxious 
thought, to find a 
suitable question to 
go with it. 





piper. 
trouble 


Reflections of 


Uncle Ezra. 
By ROY K. MOULTON 
HERE are 


ways fer a feller 





other 


to git trimmed in this 


world besides goin’ 


to a manicure. 
: x Husband 
fellers Wife 


Some are 


just born 


foolish, while others 


naturally 


wear them green plush hats that turn 
up on one side and down on the other. 

I don’t know who Pepys was and I 
don’t care, but he sounds to me like a 
cure for indigestion. 

Others are welcome to their opinions, 
but my idee of nothin’ to eat and no good 
place to eat it is one of them lettuce 
sandwiches at a five o’clock tea. 

Miss Fern Mudge, our village milliner, 
is engaged to marry a travelin’ man 
from Syracuse. She will not make the 
formal announcement for a while, as she 


COLD GRAY DAWN OF THE MORNING AFTER.” 





THE WORST 
‘ For goodness sake, what's the matter 
I just dreamed that the suit I had made last week has 








KIND OF A NIGHTMARE 


Marie ?’’ 


gone out of style !’’ 
has not yet learned his name. He was 
here only between trains. 

There may be a whole lot in tradition, 
but I don’t believe any man ever hit a 
cat with a bootjack or that any woman 
ever sharpened a lead pencil with a 
razor. 

I see a hypothetical question forty 
thousand words long has been asked in a 
murder case at Los Angeles. Hank 
Purdy says his wife asks him one or two 
of them that same length every time he 
gets home after midnight. 

I see an Eastern pat- 
ent-medicine concern 
advertises as follows: 

**When 
down, take our remedy.”’ 
Wonder if it would help 
a feller wha is run down 


you are run 


by an automobile or by 
his neighbor? 

I see Colonel Bryan is 
down and out at last— 
down in Texas and out 
of paramount issues. 

The papers say a feller 
out in Wisconsin was 
shot in the depot. Huh, 
that’s nothing! Lem 
Higgins, of this town, 
was shot between the 
kitchen and dinin’-room 


and got over it all right. 

















One of Maud’s Descendants. 
By GEORGE B. STAFF 
= ak MULLER, on a summer’s 
day, 
Was working in the dusty 
hay. 





Beneath his torn hat glowed the wealth 
That farmers have—just rustic health. 


He glanced up often to the town 
From whence the mail man traveled 
down. 


His whistle died, and vague unrest, 
With nameless longing, filled his breast. 


A longing fear that made him numb 
He thought the JupGe might fail to 
come. 


But JupGE did come, as in Maud’s day, 
And Muller laughed his fears away. 


HE WORST kind of trouble in this 


world is the ‘‘ home-made ”’ brand. 


WS 





Sk SSS % 





— 


Winton es 


= SS 
s. WAI) a 


Sivall 


4GtItsy 












Pewee ees 













“A LITTLE THING SET TO MUSIC.” 


John Scott’s Affectionate Pup. 


NE OF the 


_ things in 


most touching 





nature is the 
affection of a dog for its 


master. Authors have 
wept over this before 
now. Indeed, in some 


cases, canine affection 


would make a cube of 
billiard chalk weep. 

John Scott has an affectionate dog. It 
is a young dog, but joyful, and he keeps 
it in the cellar at night. The dog and 
the furnace are great friends, probably 
because contrasted natures agree well; 
and the fur- 


the dog’s nature is warm, 


KIND LANDLADY. 
** You 've either got to pay your 


THE 


Landlady 
rent or leave.’’ 

Deadbroke—‘‘ Oh, thanks. At the last 
place they made me do both.’’ 





By ELLIS PARKER BUTLER, Author 


nace’s nature is cold. But the pup sim- 
ply adores John Scott. 

A few nights ago John Scott left the 
the Club at 
o’clock in the morning, when his wife 
had told him positively to be home at 
ten-thirty. She had told him, also,- to 
drink but one cocktail. That was all 
the cocktails he drank, but in the bright 
there are other 
yet dignified 


banquet of Petonic one 


lexicon of banquets 
drinks. The care-free 
manner in which John Scott wended his 
homeward way gave proof that he had 
studied the lexicon. 

He was not intoxicated. He could 
still lift his feet as he walked, but when 
he had lifted a foot he waved it in the 
air a moment before he decided just 
where to set it down, and it did not al- 
ways hit the exact spot he had selected. 
But his brain was clear as a bell. He 
remembered that he must put coal in the 
furnace before he went to bed. 

When he opened the cellar door the 
pup was asleep on his bed in a box, but 
by the John Scott had descended 
the cellar stairs the pup and its affec- 
The 
and 


time 


tionate nature were wide awake. 
pup little bark of joy 
rushed across the cellar like a rubber 


gave one 


shoe fired out of a cannon, and stopped 
itself by making a flying tackle with its 
teeth on the hem of one of the legs of 
John Scott’s dress trousers. John Scott 
swayed, put out a hand, and sat down on 
the floor, and the pup affectionately 
climbed into his lap and, putting two 
coal-dusty paws on John Scott’s shirt 


bosom, kissed him. 


” Pigs Is Pigs.” 


This evidence of canine affection was 
too much for John Scott. He compared 
it with the reception he would probably 
receive from Mrs. Scott, and he was so 
affected that he hugged the pup to his 
Then he placed the 
carefully on the cellar floor and 
stood up. The pup immediately got be- 
tween his feet, threw him twice as he 
walked to the coal bin, and, when he 
bent down to pick up the coal scoop, 
grabbed the tail of his dress coat in a 
death grip. 

Mr. Scott divested himself of the pup 
by taking off his coat and hanging it on 
a nail—the one the poker hangs on. All 
indications pointed to a permanent sus- 
pension of the pup. The pup hung to 
the coat tail and the coat hung on the 
and Mr. Scott turned to the coal 
bin. He raised the scoop, ready to 
plunge it into the coal, but as he did so 
The pup was standing on the 


bosom and wept. 
pup 


nail, 


he paused. 
coal, just where the scoop was about to 
scoop up coal. At intervals the pup 
would dash down and worry the heel of 
Mr. Scott’s dress trousers, but whenever 
the scoop approached the coal the pup 
got in front of it. Sometimes Mr. Scott 
scooped up the pup, and sometimes he 
missed the pup, the coal, and the bin; 
but whenever he got coal he got the pup, 
too. If, by chance, he gut coal in the 
scoop without any pup, the pup showed 
its canine affection by jumping into the 
scoop. Then the coal and the pup would 
slide off the scoop onto the floor. 

Not for worlds would John Scott have 
shoveled the affectionate pup into the 


























it a 


do Mae any tl 


THE POINT OF VIEW. 


** Look, Bill, there ’s one of them outdoor sleeping bunks.’’ 


“* Woo-o, it 's enough to give a feller the shivers to think of it. 


furnace, but he saw that he was likely 
to do so any minute if he continued to 
fool with the scoop. There was but one 
way to get the coal into the furnace 
without cremating the pup. So John 
Scott proceeded in that way. He sat on 
the coal and held the pup in his lap and 
threw the coal, piece by piece, at the 
furnace door. 

And this was the only basis for Mrs. 
John Scott’s unjust suspicion that John 
Scott had taken more than one cocktail 
at the Petonic Club banquet. She came 
to the head of the cellar stairs to see 
what was bombarding the tin sides of 
the furnace, and she saw John Scott sit- 


FIGURES NEVER LIE, BUT HERE IS ONE EXCEPTION. 


in his shirt sleeves, 
weeping over the affection of the pup, 
and throwing coal at the furnace with 
his left hand, while the pup nestled in- 
side his dress waistcoat and kissed his 
face. And she accused him of having 
taken more than one cocktail ! 

But a woman never knows how the 
affection of a canine affects a tender- 
hearted Petonic Club banqueter. The 
love of a dog for its master will touch 
the heart of the strongest man. 


ting on the coal 


OU CAN always tell when persons 
have been eating onions—because 
they will speak of it. 


An Incident. 
E TOOK her 
little hand in 
his. Ivory in its 
whiteness, and in 
perfection of 
form as beautiful 
as though from the 


its 


immortal chisel of 
Phidias, her hand 
lay in his for the 
The ta- 
fingers, 


moment. 
pering 
pink-tipped, flutter- 
ed for an instant. 


Give me a snug barn.’’ 


He looked into her eyes and mur- 
mured, 
‘*You wear a six and a half. 


color do you prefer, miss?’’ 


What 


Heredity. 
667 IVE me a kiss!’’ pleads the suitor 
of the lovely daughter of the 
eminent philanthropist. 
*‘T will,’’ she replies thoughtfully, 
‘fon condition that you raise three more 
within five minutes.’’ 


No Chance About It. 

66 | ’M AWFULLY sorry it happened!’’ 

apologizes the abject young man, 
after the stolen kiss. 

‘‘Happened!’’ she exclaims. 

pened! That is worse than the 
If you mean to say to me that you didn’t 
have it in mind when you asked me to 
in this quiet cor- 
I shall be of- 


**Hap- 
kiss! 


stroll away back here 
ner of the conservatory, 


fended, after all.’’ 


Three Manifestations. 


“yer MAY give three important il- 
lustrations of the power of the 


says the teacher to the class. 
The pupil who has not hitherto distin- 

guished himself is first to reply: 
‘*Cider, courtship, and politics.’’ 


press,’’ 

















Tit-Bits. 


Flipson—‘‘ Young Fatty has got the 
laugh turned against him in his little 
joke against the Blazes Fire Insurance 
Company.’’ 

Flopson—‘‘ How?’’ 

Flipson—‘‘He insured five hundred 
cigars, smoked them, and then sent in a 
claim on the ground that they were de- 
stroyed by fire.”’ 

Flopson—‘‘ And they laughed at him, 
I suppose ?’’ 

Flipson—‘‘No; they had him arrested 
on a charge of setting fire to his own 
property.’”’ 


Some probable investors were being 


shown over a building estate in the 
country. 
‘*‘Come this way, gentlemen,’’ the 


agent said, ‘‘on the rising ground, and 
you can see how the land lies.”’ 

“Or the land agent,’’ quietly 
marked one of the party. 


re- 


Editor Browne 


OF THE ROCKFORD MORNING STAR. 


‘‘About seven years ago I ceased 
drinking coffee to give your Postum a 
trial. 

‘‘I had suffered acutely from various 
forms of indigestion and my stomach 
had become so disordered as to repel al- 
most every sort of substantial food. 
My general health was bad. At close 
intervals I would suffer severe attacks 
which confined me in bed for a week or 
more. Soon after changing from coffee 
to Postum the indigestion abated, and in 
a short time ceased entirely. I have 
continued the daily use of your excellent 
Food Drink and assure you most cor- 
dially that I am indebted to you for the 
relief it has brought me. 

‘‘Wishing you a continued success, I 
am, 

‘*Yours very truly, 
‘*J. Stanley Browne, 
‘*Managing Editor.’’ 

Of course, when a man’s health shows 
he can stand coffee without trouble, let 
him drink it, but most highly organized 
brain-workers simply cannot. 

The drugs natural to the coffee berry 
affect the stomach and other organs and 
thence to the complex nervous system, 
throwing it out of balance and producing 
disorders in various parts of the body. 
Keep up this daily poisoning and serious 
disease generally supervenes. So when 
man or woman finds that coffee is a 
smooth but deadly enemy and health is 
of any value at all, there is but one road 

quit. ; 

It is easy to find out if coffee be the 
cause of the troubles, for if left off 10 
days and Postum be used in its place and 
the sick and diseased conditions begin to 
disappear, the proof is unanswerable. 

Postum is not good if made by short 
boiling. It must be boiled full 15 min- 
utes after boiling begins, when the crisp 
flavor and the food elements are brought 
out of the grains and the beverage is 
ready to fulfill its mission of palatable 
comfort and renewing the cells and nerve 
centers broken down by coffee. 

‘*There’s a Reason.”’ 
Get the little book, 
Wellville,’’ in packages. 

Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to time. 
They are genuine, true, and full of 
human interest. 


‘The Road to 
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“ A dinner, coffee and cigars, 
Of friends, a half a score, 

Each favorite vintage in its turn, 
What man could wish for more?” 


WHITE, HENTZ & CO. 
Phila. and New York 


Whiskey 
Green Label. 
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His Bad Break. 


Miss Elderly (showing photographs) 

‘And this is the dear old house where 
I was born.’’ 

Mr. Dopey—‘‘Still standing? Well, 
well! They don’t build them nowadays 
so that they last more than thirty or 
forty years.’’—Boston Transcript. 





THE HORSE— “SO SHE’S HAD A 


And That’s No Joke, Either. 


” 


‘*Man’s a funny proposition! 

“*What now?”’ 

‘*When he reads a medical book, he 
fancies he has every disease described ; 
but let him read the work of a moralist, 
and all the faults pointed out he sees not 
in himself, but in his neighbor.’’—Boston 
Transcript. 


’Arf a hinch, ’arf a hinch,’ 
Arf a hinch honward, 
’"Ampered be ’obble skirts, 
’Opped the ‘‘400.’’ 
—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


































Defined. 


What is a socialist, you ask. 
This, perhaps, will make it clear: 
One who’ll divide with you his thirst, 
If you’ll divide your beer. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 


KNOCK IN THE EYE ALSO.” 
—Paris L’ Indiscret. 


Pears 


Pears’ Soap has never 


offered 


premiums to 






| 
| 
| induce sales. It is, in 
| ee ; 
itself, a prize for the 
complexion. 








Established in 1789, 

















It will be appreciated. 











New Rupture Cure 


Don’t Wear a Truss. 


Brooks’ Appliance New 
discovery. Wonderful, No 
obnoxious springs or pads 
Automatic Air Cushions. 

‘ Binds and draws the broken 
, 
Dess. parts together as you would a 
Dottie s | 3 broken limb. No salves, No 
. Ad ia i lymphol. No lies. Durable, 
‘*The moon is made of green cheese, < shea. ‘Sent on trial. Pat. 
Dot had heard her pa declare ; Sept. 10, ‘et 
CATALOGUE FREE, 


An y i ‘ e . 
= oe ahe'd been vay 4 oe C. E. BROOKS, 4591 Brooks 
at there was a man up there. Building, Marshall, Mich. 














One night, when ’twas but a shell, Gent teste 
Dot said, as it rose o’er the trees, gic. 
‘*That moon-man, I dess, must be ’tarved, ‘*You want more money? Why, 
For he’s eat up ’most all the cheese.”’ boy, I worked three years for eleven 
-Boston Transcript. dollars a month right in this establish- 
“The Little f ment, and now I’m owner of it.’’ 
Brown Box” | Casent Biese~Onc @ pene ghee before **Well, you see what happened to 
CAMBRIDGE 25c BF meals. Best tonic and appetizer. No home wit! oat your boss. No man who treats his help 
AMBASSADOR 35 t G wi teen, Bache & Co, % Bread St. BN. 1. that way can hang onto his business.”’ 
cy ; Chicago Record-Herald. 


, the after-dinner size 


Philip Moris AP A Misapplied Diminutive. Play Ball! 
The late Bishop William N. McVickar, This world is but a ball 
aC He tt i of Rhode Island, harbored a large soul ; To all. 
] are es in a body to match. He was a bachelor, High—, foot—, basket—, or base—, 


Have the entree to the a whose sister kept house for him. a To chase. 
On one occasion he telephoned to his Billiard—, or golf—, codfish—-, or puff—, 


mos exclusive circles. 1 tailor that he wished to have a pairof | Masked—, saltatory; smooth or rough. 
trousers pressed, and the tailor sent a | Foul—, fair or slow, or high or low, 
boy to his residence to get them. | Hot grounder, or just plain old snow— 
The bishop’s sister admitted the mes- It is a ball, 
senger, and called upstairs, ‘‘ Willie, the That’s all. 
is published weekly by the boy has come for your trousers!”’ —Chicago Journal. 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, When her brother appeared, the 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City youth’s astonished gaze traversed the 
WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE prelate’s impressive ‘‘corporosity,’’ then 
Marquette Building, Chicago, II! he murmured, 
“Gee! Is that Willie?’’—Youth’s 


Entered at New York as Second-class Mail Matter 4 
Companion. 
One year, or 52 numbers - - $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers 2.50 


Thirteen weeks - ‘ . : 1.25 Practiced, but Not Perfect. 


Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on Jack—‘‘I'll be frank with you. You 
New York, or by express or postal order, not by : “ “7. 
local checka which are at a discount in New York are not the first girl I’ve kissed, by any 
City. sana *? 

Postage free in the United States, its dependen- a. ae , ° 
cies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 0 Vaud And I'll be equally frank 
add $1 Meru POE) SP GF Cee aeuneee with you. You have a great deal to 

id $1. year ¢ . a jana 

EUROPEAN AGENTS — /nternational Newa Com- learn, even at that. Boston Tran- 
pany, Bream's Building, Chancery Lane, E. C. Lon- script 
don; Brentano's, Avenue de l’'Opera, Paria ; Saar- _ ia 
bach's News Exchange,.jé6 John Street, Adelphi, 

London; 56 Rue de la Victoire, Paris; 1 Clara Try Murine Eye Remedy tor Red, 
Strasse, Mainz, Germany. Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 

Subscriptions and advertising for all the publica- No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 
tions of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at 
regular rates at any of the above offices. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright ' ~ 
in both the United States and Great Britain. No Figure. 

Contributors must include a stamped and self- : P 
addressed envelope with al] manuscripts, otherwise Lizette’s 
return of the latter when found unavailable can- So slim, 
not be guaranteed. We receive such material, sub- | a 
mitted for publication, only on condition that we She’s ’shamed 
shall not be held responsible for its loss orinjury | To swim. OLD HUSBAND: “‘MY POOR NINI, WHOM WILL YOU 

* on ” 
while in our hands or in transit. —Birmingham Age-Herald. LEAN ON WHEN I AM NO LONGER 7 
‘ : aris Le Rire. 





So fat 


- " 
Remoh Gems § in Kate, | ; : 
| To skat SAINT PAUL HOTEL 
To skate. 
NotIimitations | —Springfield Union. | 
The greatest triumph of | SIXTIETH ST. & COLUMBUS AVENUE 
marvelously reconstructed | So thin, NEW YORK 


the electric furnace—a | Poor Min, 
gem. L s like a dia- 


mond~—wears like a dia- | A sin— 
mond—brilliancy guaran- Can’t win. New 11-Story Fireproof Hotel, Beautifully Furnished 
teed forever— > filing, Se) tady Uni 
fire and acid like a dia- —nochenectady Union. " 
mond. Has no paste, foil, , One block from Central Park, Columbus 
By By - Penniless. Circle, Subway, and 6th and 9th Ave. “L” 
mountings. 1-30 the cost of ‘Mic We - ; aves —_ ions. All surface lines pass or transfer 
diamonds. a - to contain Miss Ella, was Jour bazaar a suc Te hotel = Te h ps 
no glass—will cut glass. Sent cess? irect to hotel. elephone in every room. 
on approval. Money cheerfully ‘‘Glorious! All the men had to walk 
refunded if not perfectly satis- 1 orious : a 
factory. Write today for our home!’ Meggendorfer Blaetter. 100 Rooms, use of bath, $1.00 per day 
ee ae See 7 150 Rooms, private bath, $1.50 per day 
. o 


for the asking. Address— ‘ 
Just as She’d Finished. 
Remoh ; ; Suites, parlor, bedroom, bath, 
Jewelry Co. ‘Mother, I’ve forgotten something I 
469 N. Broadway 22 |) 6Cwanted to say in my prayers. Shall I $2.50 and upward 
%. Leute, Ge. say, ‘P. S.’?’’—Hilda Cowham, in Black Restaurant a la Carte. 


and White. | JOHN W. WHEATON, Proprietor 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








THE FUTURE FLAG OF ALL NATIONS 
If the Carnegie Peace Fund accomplishes its mission. 


NEW YORK’S GREAT | A Theatrical Team. 
PENNSYLVANIA STATION. | 


One of the greatest works of modern times was 
the construction of the concrete-lined steel tubes 
under the Hudsonand East Rivers, the tunnelling 
of Manhattan Island, and the erection of the mag- } 
nificent Pennsylvania Station at Seventh Avenue } 
and Thirty-second Street, New York, bringing the 
through trains of the Pennsylvania Railroad into 
the heart of New York City. j 
An illustrated booklet describing this great work, | 
and telling what it means tothe New York pas- 
senger, has been issued by the Pennsylvania Rail- 
road and will be sent postpaid to any address by 
Geo. W. Boyd, General Passenger Agent, Broad 
Street Station, Philadelphia, Pa., on receipt of a 
two-cent stamp. Send for it 


He hitched his wagon to a star, 
This manager, 

3ut quickly got a cruel jar— 
They will occur. 

The outfit didn’t travel far; 
He shortly saw 

He’d hitched his wagon to a star 
Who wouldn t draw. 

Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Utter Futility. 

Teacher—‘‘Tommy, what is the mean- 
ing of the word ‘futility’?’’ 

Tummy—‘I don’t know just exactly, 
but an example of it would be trying to 
tickle a turtle’s back with a chicken 
feather.’’— Youngstown Telegram. 


Had Three Accomplices. 


‘*How did the burglar escape ?’’ 
quired the detective. 

‘*Well,’’ replied the guard with the 
damaged eye, ‘‘he sort o’ nicknamed 
himself out.’’ 

‘*What do you mean ? 

“First he pried open his cell door 
with a jimmy, then he knocked me down 
with a billy, and then he sallied forth.’’ 
—Boston Transcript. 

His Wants. 

Man wants but little here below, un- 
less he wants to build a house, and then 
he wants a lot.—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


in- 


Fair Exchange. 
Fair exchange is no robbery, 
ally one of the parties gets stuck. 
lews. 


but usu- 
Ch §. 


” 


cago 4 
A selfish man thinks other people’s 
corns were made for him to tread on. 
Detroit Free Press. 
Gentle Reminder. 


It was midnight. The man had en- 
} tered the house as quietly as possible. 
His shoes made some noise. He had 
just reached the door of the bedroom 
when he heard some one moving in the 
bed as if about to get up, and he paused. 
The sound of a woman’s voice floated to 
his ears. 

‘*If you don’t take your boots off when 
you come into this house,’’ it said, 
‘*there’s going to be trouble, and a whole 
lot of it. Here it’s been raining for 
three hours, and you dare to tramp over 
my carpets with your muddy boots on. 
Go downstairs and take them off this 
minute !’’ 

He went downstairs without a word, 
but he didn’t take off his boots. In- 
stead, he went straight out into the 
night again, and the ‘‘pal’’ who was 
waiting for him saw a tear glisten in his 
eye. 

‘*I can’t rob that house!’’ he said. 
‘It reminds me of home.’’—Blue Bull. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should call for 


Abbott's Bitters. Makes the best 


Treasure Hunting. 


‘Blinks used to be daft on the subject 
of buried treasure. What’s he up to 
now ?°’ 

‘“‘He’s got up an expedition to Asia 
Minor to try to find the place where 
Methuselah stored his birthday pres- 
ents.’’—Toledo Blade. 


Rushing the Season. 

The maiden’s nose is rosy red 
**Ker-choo, ach-oo, ker-shoo!”’ 
Too soon her winter togs she shed, 

To don her peek-a-boo. 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


DISAPPEAR in 3 to 5 days 

never tore = Send stamp 
b> address, Aura Rules, 

Box 112, Dept. A, Chicago, Ill. | 
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LVER BREWLD 


qualities of 


_ 
character 


backed by 


and tonic 


properties, that have 


appealed 


to connois- 


seurs for generations. 
Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 


or Buffet. 


Corre. 


invit 











Insist on Blatz. 
direct. 


VAL. BLATZ BREWINC CO MILWAUKEE,WIsS 





Lovers. 


Time was, and not so long ago, 


They wandered through the grove. 


Nx Ww, 


They hug the parlor stove. 
— JUDGE. 


Move 
Line four, 


**His Honor’’ 






to amend immediately : 
put” 


by Py before 


when it blows and locks like snow, 


the ‘‘the.’’ 


—Columbus Dispatch. 


No matter what 
you pay, sir— 


there is 


nothing 





stands corrected. 






IMPERIAL 
Extra Dry 







RICAD 


Is 
AMER Ch 
but the best CHAMPAGNE—t di 
the taste—affords exquisite pleasure. 
Sold Everywhere 







delights 





In answering aavertisements please mention JUDGE. It wil be ar preciated. 











































The Standard Whisky 


Onc bundred and thirty-one years “The Standard 
by which All Other Whisky is Jud; "'——the whisky 
our forefathers knew and relish The recognized 
medicinal whisky. The whisky for all who appreciate 
more than ordinary excellence in liquor. 


James E. Pepper Whisky 
“Born With the Republic” 


If your dealer can not supply you we will send 
direct, charges prepaid, anywhere East of the Rocky 
Mountains, at following price : 
4 qts. $5—Bottied In Bond—12 qts. $15 
Money back if not satisfied. 
The James E. Pepper Distilling Company 
Dept, 101, Lexington, Ky. 





ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 

newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. Henry RoMeEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


VARICOSE VEINS, ®*2.12°5- 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treatment. 
It absolutely removes the pain, swelling, tiredness and 
disease. Full particulars on receipt of stamp 

W. F. Young, P. D. F., 115 Temple 8t., Springfield, Mass. 


Tobacco Habit Banished 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 
forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 
No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- 
tee results in every case or refund money. Send 
for our free booklet giving tull information 
Elders’ Sanatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, Mo 


Don’t Wear a Truss 


STUART'S tas. TR: Pass are different 
ful truss, being made 
‘colt. Lt. purposely to hold the 











so cannot chafe or compress 
against the pelvic bene. The 
1 most obstinate cases eured in the pri- 
vacy ofthe home, Thousands have 
, successfully treated themselves without 
hindrance from og A 
—Inex pens! 
rx further use for trusses, ee 
AL say by sending ‘r rial of Piapao 
OF PLAPAO :: absolutely FREE. Write TODAY, 
Address—PLAPAO LABORATORIES, Block 202, St. Louis, Mo. 


New York Electrical School 


Offers to men and boys a theoretical and practical course 
in applied electricity without limit as to time. 
Instruction individual, day and night school, equipment 
7 lete and up-to-date. Stadents learn by doing, and by 
al application are fitted to enter all fields of electrical 
industry fully qualified School open all year Write 
for free prospectus 


21 West Seventeenth St.. NEW YORK 


velvet—easy to 
¢ cure is natural, 
rove what wo 








OF BRAINS 


1GARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST.— 


FOR MEN - 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
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Jack Pots. 


A cat may look at a king, but it takes 
nerve for ‘‘two kings’’ to look at the 
‘kitty.’ ’—Princeton Tiger. 


‘How did such a man as he ever gain 
political power?’’ 

‘**I think he owns several waterfalls.”’ 
—Chicago Tribune. 


Not Very Wealthy. 


**Is he very rich?’’ 

**Well, I don’t think they had to call 
out the mounted police when his daugh- 
ter was married.’’—Detroit Free Press. 


When It’s on His Mind. 


And many a man never realizes the 
value of his home until he has occasion 
to collect the fire insurance.—Denver 
News. 

The Reason. 


He—‘*Why do you say women would 
never buy votes?’’ 
She—‘‘ Because they couldn’t exchange 
them.’’—Princeton Tiger. 
Usurious. 
‘*What’s the biggest interest you ever 
had to pay on a loan?’’ 


‘*When I borrowed trouble.’’ 
Blade. 
Little Lessons by the Way. 
A New York millionaire, ’tis said, 
A girl who telephones will wed. 
His troth to her this man did plight, 


Because she always was polite. 
—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Toledo 


Sympathy. 
‘Poor Machin has lost his wife.’’ 
‘‘I’m not surprised. He’s so absent- 
minded he’ll lose everything he has.’’ 
Pele Mele. 


A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape 
Fruit makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample by 
mail, 25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balti- 
more, Md. 


Envious, Perhaps. 


As soon’s a man 
Acquires a roll, 

The world declares 
He has no soul. 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Generosity. 
‘‘She gave her husband a pocketcase 
for his birthday.”’ 
‘* Anything in it?’’ 
‘Yes; the bill!’’ 
letin. 


Philadelphia Bul- 


Cause and Effect. 


Mrs. Hittmell—‘‘I didn’t hear 
come in the house last night.’’ 

Mr. Hittmell—‘‘No. I suppose that 
is why I didn’t hear you!’’—Lippincott’s 
Magazine. 


you 


Perhaps. 


It’s easy to foretell his fate, or read it 
in the stars— 
The man too much before the bar will 
get behind the bars. 
—Dallas News. 


Gilbert—‘‘I don’t see why you won’t 
believe you’re the first girl I ever 
loved.’’ 

Gladys—‘‘ Why, did all the others be- 
lieve it?’’—Princeton Tiger. 








RHEUMATISM 


Let Me Send You a Dollar’s Worth 
of the Great Michigan External 
Remedy Which is Curing 
Thousands to Try 
Free. Just 


Sign and Mail My Coupon 


FREDERICK wall Corresponding Sec’y. 


Let us cure your Rheumatism (no matter 
where located, how severe, or whether 
it is chronic, acute, muscular, sciatic, 
lumbago or gout) with our powerful, yet 
harmless Magic Foot Drafts. They have 
even cured cases of 30 and 40 years’ standing 
where baths and doctors and medicine failed. 


Just sign and mail the coupon below. Return 
mail will bring you prepaida regular $1 pair of 
Magic Foot Drafts, the great Michigan cure for 
every kind of Rheumatism—chronic or acute— 
muscular, sciatic, lumbago or gout—To Try FREE. 
Then if you are fully satisfied with the benefit 
received send us One Dollar. If not, keep your 
money. You are the judge, and we take your 
word. We know what Magic Foot Drafts are 
doing, for we send them everywhere and wait 
for our pay until the work is done. Let us send 
youapair. Valuable TRADE MARK Ps 
illustrated booklet 
free with the Trial 
Drafts. Send no 
money —just the cou- 
pon. Do it today— 
now. 


p——— This $1.00 Coupon FREE——4 


Good for a regular $1.00 pair of Magic Foot 
Drafts to be sent Free to Try (as explained 
above) to 


Mail this coupon to Magic Foot Draft Com- 
pany, VB10 Oliver Bidg., Jackson, Mich. 














BIND YOUR 


JUDGE 


JUDGE BINDERS FOR SALE AT 


$1.25 Each 


Made to hold 52 issues of the magazine. 
Name of publication is stamped in gilt 
letters on front of binder. 


LESLIE - JUDGE COMPANY 
(225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


in answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 








Cap and Gown Smiles. 


Teacher—‘‘Tommy, what is the femi- 
nine of the masculine ‘stag’?’’ 

Tommy (whose mocher is a society 
leader)—-‘‘ Afternoon tea, ma’am.”’ 
Wisconsin Sphinx. 


She—‘‘ And would you really put your- 
self out for my sake?’’ 

He—‘‘ Indeed I would.”’ 

She—‘‘Then do it, please. I’m aw- 
fully sleepy.’’— Williams Purple Cow. 


Odd Numbers—‘‘How often should I 
wash my hair?’’ 

Even—‘‘Depends on how much you 
use your head. ’’__ Yale Record. 


“He always was a bad egg, but no- 
body seemed to notice it while he was 
rich.”” 

“Yes, he was all right until he was 
broke.’’—Blue Bull. 


She—‘‘I saw you last night on State 














—‘*That’s nothing! I saw two of 
you.”’— Wisconsin Sphinz. 








Copyright, Leslie-Judge C Copyright, Leslie- Judge Co 
Why Operations Are. 


First young doctor—‘‘When will you SPRINGTIME. ‘*SA Y WHE N |! yi 


be able to get married?’’ By C. Clyde Squires. By James Montgomery Flagg. 


Second young doctor—‘‘Oh, almost at ‘ ‘ 
once! I only want about three more Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 18, in color, 8t x 11, 
operations.’’—St. Louis Times. One dollar. Double mount on heavy brown paper, 12 x 16, 


His Little Job. Hand colored, $1.50. Fifty cents. 

“Boy, has the cashier told you what 
you are to do in the afternoon?’’ 

“Yes, sir; I am to wake him as soon 
as I see you coming.’’—Philadelphia 
Bulletin. 

Doesn’t Affect Him. 

Many a man carries a dollar watch 

wno doesn’t complain of bad times. 


Philadelphia Record. END for the LESLIE-JUDGE 


It is useless to try to talk the Con- Catalogue of Art Prints. Re- 


gressional Record to death. The experi- 


ee productions of famous draw- 
JUDGE’S FAVORITE. ings and paintings that have appeared 

in Judge—just the place to find that 

picture to frame and hang in your 


summer home. You can have one 





of these beautiful photogravures at 
prices from 25 cents up. The catalogue 


costs 10 cents. Send for one to-day. 


| 
} 
} 


mera... LESLIE -JUDGE COMPANY 


AT THE REPUBLIC THEATER 
Oh, Edith, with the face so fair 225 Fif h : 
= Though we cannot pronounce your name, 1 t A venue, N e@Ww Y ork ( ity 
There $ none who with you can compare. 
e're glad to know you've climbed the stair 
That leads up to the Hall of Fame 


Trade supplied by the W. R. Anderson Co., 32 Union Square, New York. 




















FAMOUS CIGARETTES 


A Shilling in London 


A uarter Here 











